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into a horribly wet, slushy rice-field, and
needed my help to extricate him. Having
given him the necessary aid, and hauled him
out, we decided that any more searching
for the road up to the house would be a
futile waste of energy, and were preparing
to- make the best of our way into Sylhet,
when a coolie woman came by, and we rushed
at her and asked if she could show us the
way to the Sahib's bungalow. She seemed
-very much alarmed at our sudden appear-
ance, as we were then only dimly visible by
the light of the rising moon. However, she
said after a little that she would not mind con-
veying us up to the house, provided that we
would allow her a fair start in front of us,
as she professed to be much alarmed at our
horses.

We proceeded slowly and solemnly
behind her, and at length found our-
selves not at the bungalow, but at the
tea-house, an erection made of corrugated

iron in which   the   tea  was   manufactured.
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